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tunity of reaching England earlier than his ship would be
there. I therefore thankfully accepted his friendly offer,
and two days after I had done so the Company's ship
Thames, Captain Haggis, arrived in the roads from Bengal,
on her way towards Europe. Such an opportunity I thought
ought not to be lost, and I applied to the Commander, a
strange, rough sort of a tarpaulin, to ask his price, to which
he answered he believed he might be able to spare me a
small cabin in his steerage for three hundred guineas.
Our treaty instantly ceased, and I made up my mind to take
a peep at the Chinese.

On the 4th of June, being His Majesty's birthday, I
went with the rest of the Settlement to an entertainment
given at the Government house in honour of the festival.
At the supper table chance placed me next to an odd looking
elderly man, who eyed me with peculiar archness, and
seemed particularly struck with my Nivernois hat. He
spoke not, but looked at me with great earnestness. At
length he suddenly snatched my hat from my lap and placing
it upon the point of a walking stick, held it up in the middle
of the table. This naturally attracted the attention of the
company, the novelty of the exhibition exciting a general
burst of laughter, for at that period immensely large hats
were worn at Madras. Dick Bourchier, who sat near me,
having ascertained who the person was, whispered me not
to take any notice of what he did for that he was insane,
and had been so many years, but being perfectly inoffensive
and harmless he was received every where with the utmost
attention. He had formerly been a Captain of Artillery in
the Company's service, and lost his senses in consequence
of a fever brought on from severe sufferings during an
arduous campaign. At the time he was thus afflicted he
had not saved a rupee ; the Company therefore allowed
him a pension upon which he lived, apparently happy and
contented. His common habit was reserved and shy,
seldom speaking to any one unless first spoken to, and at no
time ever shewing the smallest degree of ill-nature or
violence. The new and whimsical form of my hat, so unlike